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THE GHOST IN BROCADE

BY FJ2ROT7S JETOM33

N BOARDINGS In fields on the
corer f magazines n the
back sheets of newspapers an
advertisement headed S S 8
appears with the regularity of

ttt n Additional information
rori d T0 tr rurtow by the expantlon of

m Uc ign th vortiir Sa
r r Salutary a condiment In-

n i b to tickle the pal
4 of th epicure

Hr huMMtwt composltar in the office
of a provincial journal made a fortune
Ot of it for bth of He com-

m nrd quite In a xmoH way by adverllst-
n It jr the cotomas he Mt HP while Sa
nh r nUrjt tftftUble premkie Irt the

Kn i rr onally manufactured her inven-
t Th dvmtoementt were read the

tauct a approved of and as circles on
war it wooed round the

1 t wi Mr and Mr-

Hrac Were flinwtit millionaires and hay
laff turn J their concern Into a limited
liability company retired to enjoy an old

of wHifwmd jaw and comfort at
Alltaton Hall S S S did lt work
Mll and f r once fortune bestowed

on deserving
Thy WH wholly unlike the million

c mnvrc or of fiction these two
wrr neither anxious to Get into

odty nor imlrous of displaying their
mUh with ostentation Mr Brag In

had rubbed off some of hla natural
roiiffbneM while shouldering his way
through the world but Sarah his wife
was ai much a cook as she had been

h n presidd over the kitchen of
Alliston Hall Now she sat In the draw
ingroom and could without doubt have-

t up as a fin lady had she so desired
Hut hr heart was ever in the back prem-
itf and vinlts there were by no
roraos infrequent She remained always

uneducated rough warmhearted
wunan devoted to her home and to her
hutband I knew her value better than
any one eave perhaps Helen and both of
us wen extremely fond of her and In
jd of Mr Brag They were a typi-
cal Mr and Mrs

Hut who am I you will who is
Helen too Well I who tell you this

am Geoffrey Ueauchamp nn idle
Oxonian and private secretary to Mr
Brag

When I left Balllol my father tailing
in businwifi took his loss of money and
reputation so seriously that he died of a
broken ami joined my mother in
rh whither she hud long pre
odd him Finding myself an orphan
lnniJ sK and without a profession I cast
about for employment I answered an
advertisement for a secretary In this
way it was that I became acquainted
with Mr Brag For three years past I
tan looked after his affairs that IB to
say I written his letters advised
him as I could and have stood be-

tween his too kindly soul and the hungry
tiorde of moneyhunters And he on his
part has treated me more like a than-
a paid servant which I have not tailed
to appreciate So comfortable a position
and so kindly a friend come not to every-
man

Then there is Helen She Is looked
upon as the daughter of the house and
indeed she Is seeing that she was born

the hall
When Sir Ralph died after a

Fpemlthrlft career his only
without a penny The was sold
tie proceeds went to oft the mort-

gages anti the rest of the debts So Helen
poor helpkHS girl had no choice but to

as a governess But Surah Brag soon
changed all that She remembered Hele-
ns a child and when the Hall was pur

by the money made out of S S
sought out the orphan and in-

sisted upon her returning
As my own child explained the good

tool seeln that M and me aint bin
blessd with babies Not that Im a lady
my dear nor could ever have a daughter
like you But well put it like that to
satisfy the conveniences of society

What could Helen do but accept an of
frr so kindly end BO liberally made So she
tome back to her ancestral home and
found existence made as pleasant for her

Mr and Mrs Brag could make it
it came about that as I was
Helen altogether charming we fell In
love with each other much to the delight-
b it said of our patrons Eventually It
was arranged that I should be Helens
husband and that she should expect to
inherit the substantial profits from S
S

I might advise Mr Beauchamp
Brag beaming you should

take the name and arms of
tight of men here so that are
dead gone the old family will sun
be in the old place where they have beet
for Lord knows what number of years

Think cried Mrs Brag jubilantly of
ancestors youll have Why theres-

a church chockful of em all knights and
Urnitffl Fine aint

1 agreed that it was fine and with
Helens consent Indeed at her express
wish I promised the worthy couple to
take the name of when 1 should
lead the last family to

And this was the position of af
when the ghost came anti I do

think there were four happier people
vhole world up to that time Lady

spoilt it all
y Marian was the ghosts name

Slit hud been a Georgian beauty a couple
hundred years ago had rustled In silk

ri brocade in the of Jacobite con
kulra l s Her had preferred-
Kinj George to and desirous

f keeping and property had
tivi her to understand ax much But U-

wuiild seem that excitement was the
uth of Marians nostrils and she

rjddp th a center of intrigues which
4udrd midnight visits of Jesuit

1 i of French emissaries from his
naje ty over the water and of
iulr s who cursed the Hanoverian in

their cup
Walter Alliston being a jealous hua

and as well an a loyal subject dlsupprov
J of wifes iimnk cud accused her
t using polities for the masking of In
riguest against his honor and her own
he lady being of high xplrtt denied the

usatlon and swore never again to
inak to her husband He more furious
un ever kept a close watch upon her
ij one evening found a masked gallant
aving her apartwnts Without a mo-

r ems hesitation he ran the Intruder
IVIIKI with lila rupl r When he toret tin vizor he fnuna to his horror that

jitim was Lady Marian herself dls
vl for excursion Dying she

r l him and his and declared that
would haunt him and his descendants

rirore-
Arj nhfa kept her word suit Mrs

who told me the story for when
dld she walked down the pkr

r KMllelry night She always
to tell when one of the family s-

ii 1 as Kit wa seen Just beforejltn father went off and when Lady
AllNton die l In giving birth to that dear-

rl I naw the ghost
XOWWIUK Mix Drug There ore no

Ei h things as ghosts 1
h aint But there Is I

U ax i a Hvln broathln
nw the Lady Marian gliding along the
I i re gallery in brocade and Mftheeled

IHS just an worj when alive
Have you seen the ghost since you

bouK i th Mrs Brag
d dear for If Lady Ma-

rian comes again it will only to take
teln as hhee the lust oftr n

Mm Brag with the upemltltlon of-
en uneducated pemoH llrmly believed in

warning apparukjn I was not eurprls
4 in rt urnl K train a holiday in
Aiiziriand shortly before Christmas to

tier in nf great alarm at re
aran e t bugbear Two Weekf-

eiorc uiy return Lady
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highheeled shoes cane and all had twice
beeR seen In the plcturegalleryon each
occasion at the midnight hour

Mr Brag was certain that It meant
Helens death and unable utterly to keep
etng of any kind to herself had suc-

ceeded In Infecting the whole with
her feare Not a servant would enter the
Ixine Gallery as It waz called after dark
and even Mr Brag skeptic as he was
b came uneasy when he came to think of
what It might mean

The girl herself did not look so well a
1 had loft for my holiday Sh was

palo and thin and singularly silent Her
too seemed unnaturally Aft-

er Mrs Brag had dollvered the
story and had stated her Intention of call-
Ing in the vicar to exorcise the ghost I
wax left alone In the drawingroom with
Helen

My darling you lOck III I saId clasp-
ing her In my arms surely you do not
believe In alt this nonsense

She shivered I dont know she said
nervously Both the housekeeper and
the butler have seen the Mrs Brag
Is always talking about really I
am beginning to think there must b
some truth In 1L

Nonsense nonsense All this talk and
fuss made you nervous and ill hasnt-
It

Yes Geoffrey I quite well until
the ghost came

I saw very plainly how stood
Helen was sensitive and strung
and Mrs Brags foolish talk had wrought
her up to such a pitch that the tortured

reacted on hr delicate body She-
a etrong girl but she was al-

ways very healthy Worry was evidently
what I no longer wondered
that had died when Lady
Marian was rumored to have appeared
They were a nervous race I realized
therefore that If I did not do something-
to exorcise this spirit If such it were
Helen would become seriously ill and
might even die

It is a thing I returned I said-
to Mr Helen retired to dress

dinner That girl will die if this
sort of thing goes on-

I destiny I dessay Geoffrey but how
do you propose to stop It

Find out the trick to be sure
But ow do you know Its a trick

Geoffrey
Im sure of it Tell me have you seen

the ghost
j Lor no I aint a coward Geoffrey
but wild orses wouldnt drag me to that
gallery at night I aint seen t but Par-
sons and Mrs Jackson ave

Or think they hae What they have
i seen is some one dressed up as Lady

Marian mark me Or else they suffer
from hallucination Parsons Is sober I
know

Oh yes and even if he aint Mrs
Jackson is She never touches drop to
my knowledge No taint drink what
ever It is

they both declare that they have
ghost

Lor yes They take their oaths they
have

Then it must be a trick And if I
catch the person who is playing It Ill
well Ill make the false ghost a real
one Will you let me take charge of this

Mr Brag
Geoffrey I was just wait

in for you to come back Find put whats
wrong and knock all this stuff of
my old womans head Shes mostly In
hysterics o nights

And no wonder when Helen looks
Believe me ghosts went out when

gas came in I think I shall manage to
prove to you that this spectral lady Ma

is very substantial flesh and blood
I But she may not be urged Mr Brag
somewhat dubiously Lots of these igh
families ave their ghosts to see em into
the next world I believe Besides who
could be pinyin this wild trick

Ah thats just what we have to find
out

nut It was not so easy to find out I
questioned Mrs Jackson and Parsons In
the most exhaustive manner They cor-
roborated each others story with such
verisimilitude and wealth of detail as to
leave no doubt In my mind of their good
faith Evidently they had seen a bro-
caded lady in the picture gallery but of
course it could be no such thing as a vis-
itant from the other world That was
whftie they went wrong I was certain It
was some one playing a trick

Oh you may laugh sir said Mrs
Jackson She was such a stiff old dame

But I do assure you that I saw the ghost
with my own eyes I was coming through
the long gallery from Miss Alllstons
room and in the moonlight it came on
clack clack clack in highheeled shbes
1 could hear distinctly the rustle of the
dress end as it swept past me I smelt a
perfume like that of dried rose leaves It
was Lady Marian sure enough as I saw
from the portrait in the gallery I fainted
dead away Mr Beauchamp sir and
when I came to myself it was gone-

I confess to feeling a trifle uncomforta
ble at all this Then Parsons took up the
story-

I didnt faint sir not beln a woman
said he but my flesh was mighty
as it went past I started at it like a
stuck pig though it was plain enough in
the moonlight It vanished all of a sud
den the painted winder at the end of
the gallery

What were you doing in the Long Gal-
lery at that hour Parsons

Comin from master sir Hed a bad
cold and I took him up some ot rum and
water I wouldnt go to that there gallery
again sir for all the crown Jewels It
vas a ghost sure enough

Oh was It said I showing plainly
my tone that I did not think it was
the servants Parsons

In a few minutes all the domestics in
the house were assembled and a very
whitefaced crowd they were Many of
them would have been frightened away
from the hind It not been that the
place wits a good one I suppose
too It was a case In which they felt there
was comfort In numbers I harangued
them pretty freely for what I termed
their nonsensical fears

Mon and women come to years of
sense I went on well Im surprised
How can you believe such rubbish Some-
one of you is playing a trick and who it
is I shell lint out so beware all of you

Of course they protested vehemently
But that was to be expected However
1 said you can take this warning from
me I shall watch in the gallery myself
with a straightshooting revolver and if
that ghost appears it shall have a taste of
it I am not going to have your master
and mistress and Miss Alliston frightened-
by this silly trick

Again they all protested But I sent the
lot of them away with more blood In thplr
cheeks Then I turned upstairs to dress
for dinner As I did so I noticed a prettv j

timidlooking young woman whose face 1

did not recognize She glanced at me un
and was evidently disturbed

Who are you I asked abruptly
pausing before her

Jane Hlordan sir she replied with a
curtsey I am new here

What are you
Tnderhou emaid sir Oh please sir

do you really think there Is a ghost
Xo you silly girl The dead never re-

turn to this world
Please sir what about the Witch of

Endor and Samuel sir
Oh you are a theologian I see Well

ve wont You
must just look upon that as a miracle and
not be afraid

She shuddered anti looked over her
shoulder oppiihenelvely

I am terribly efraid sir Its no use my
denying it I ask mistress to let mp

0
You will ask nothing of the kind

said I In my me si peremptory manner
Your going would only b the signal
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for general Toull stay here like
n sensible all this mystery Is
cleared up

Oh sir but will It be cleared up
Of course it will and by a very sub-

stantial leaden bullet too Now get on
with your work and dont be a fooL

1 Kkw that there was only one way to
deal wltli the thing so that I spoke more
brusquely to the girl than I would have
otherwise done Besides she Irritated
me she seemed so absolutely terrified
with fear She was calculated to Infect
the r st of them though they seemed
tad enough RB It was I went oil to drese
In no very good humor

Mr Brags want of common sense ever
this affair amazed me Vspally he was a
coolheaded ard logical man as was con-
clusively proved by the position to which

hall attained Yet apparently he was
as nervous and dltraught now a any
of the women The ghost seemed to have
been too much for him to have knocked
the grit out of him so to speak He was
no more lit than a baby to deal with the
situation 1 put down his shortcoming at
this Juncture in no small degree to his
lack of education

Then there was the constant chatter of
his wife of whom this element of the
supernatural had taken firm hold She
never ceased talking about it and I sup
pose the strongest mind Is In the end In
fluenced by reiteration It seemed as If
Mr Brags were becoming unhinged

I was glad that I had returned so op
portunely At least If I could throw no
light on the subject I could go to work
with a cool head and an unprejudiced
mind to clear it up

Mrs Brag continued to talk of little
eke but the ghost whose appearance she
seemed to think was quite In keeping with
the season It was astounding the num
ber of legends she seemed to have accu-
mulated Headless phantoms churchyard
apparitions ghosts In armour with clank-
ing chains and presences who she said
could not be seen but only felt In the
most all these she
descanted n the most appalling manner
Helen shuddered Mr Brag shook his head
portentously and I must confess that
even I felt uncomfortable The old lady
seemed so to environ us with the at-
mosphere of the supernatural that when
a coal drooped from the fire we all jump-
ed and she shrieked It was really a
most terrible state of things especially
for Christmas

I asked her about Jane RIordan My
question fortunately turned the subject
for It seemed that Mrs Brag had a good
deal to say about this young woman

Ah she said hers Is a sad history my
dear Her father and mother were feller
servants of mine when I was cook here
The name wasnt RIordan for
Janes married name Crolks what we
called em Enry and Liza Cralk butler
and housekeeper

HclerKlooked up with interest Henry
Cralk she said why that was the man
who stole my mothers jewels

The same my dear Oh he was a bad
one he was yet youd think butter
wouldnt melt In mouth to look at hn
Liza wag always sayin as e d die In
gaol and disgrace er and e did

Were the jewels recoverd Mrs Brag
No Geoffrey they werent My lady

missed em one morning after a ball ere
when the ouse was full of guests The
whole box was stolen five or six thousand
pounds worth no less and she only saved
what she wore at the ball All kinds of
people were suspected of avin gone to
er room and taken em but no otis

thought as Cralk had done It
I heard something of the story my-

self observed Mr Brag He was caught
Celling a bracelet wasnt he

Yes J he was He got leave to visita dying friend In London the aid fox
and the friend was a pawnbroker and e
told the police seeln as e recognized the
bracelet from the and hills put about
Craik was arrested and rent to gaol Joryears He died there and they never got
anything out of Where he hid the
jewels no one knows and no one ever
will my dears for twenty years aye gone
by since they were stolen

And how does Jane Riordan come to be
here I asked

Her mother died the other day and sent
her to me my dear Liza and I were
born In the village and lived here foryears as ousekeeper and cook I cantsay as I liked er over much she was

deceitful but I dont think she hadanything to do with Cralks stealing thejewels He was bad enough to do that by
himself When he died In gaol Lisa wroteto me and I sent her money to bring up
Jane Then Jane married a bad husband
who left er and when Lisa died site came
ere and asked me to elp er for er mothers sake So I made er
I think shes a fool Geoffrey but honest
enough

She appeared to be nervous however
And no wonder with this orrid ghost

cried Mrs Brag looking round I tellyou what J if you dont get the parson
to exorcise that thing Ill leave the ouse
that I will

Steady old lady we must see whatGeoffrey can do first lies watching in
the Long Gallery tonight

Oh Geoffrey the ghostll ave you for
sureThe ghost will have a dose of lead
Mrs Brag If you hear a shot dont be
alarmed

But you cant shoot ghosts Geoffrey
theyre shadows my dear You can see
through em-

I daresay I never saw one myself
But this ghost Is pretty substantial Illbe bound But tell me Mrs Brag was
anything every found out about the Jew-
els

No said Helen before the old lady
could answer I remember my father
searched everywhere for them and of
fered a big reward He saw Cralk too
hut he refused to say what he had done
with them and Mrs Craik protested she
knew nothing about it They have been
lost for years now

Hm I wonder if Jane Riordan knows
anything about them

That she dont said Mrs Brag withenergy Lisa was an honest woman I
know and the gal seems straight enough
If theyd ad the jewels they wouldnt
ave lived in poverty so

Still Cralk might have told his wife
where he concealed them

Xo Geoffrey dear Shed ave come
to my lady or Sir Ralph about them andgot paid for bringing em back If she
knew anything shed ave told for er own
sake for she was us poor as poor Jane
told me the most arrowing tales of ard
ship

Ill question Jane myself said I after
some thought If these jewels could be
recovered they would suit Helen very
wellHelen laughed and Mrs Brag beamed

If Its jewels she wants I will give er
eaps Wont I J
Shes only to ask and to aye said Mr

Brag but I wish I saw you more rosy
and ealthy my dear

Im afraid this host Is upsetting
terribly said Helen do what I

will I cant help thinking about it
Oh J cant we ave some oly water

ansi get it away Implored Mrs Brag
Oly water no I wont have no popery

here Sarah S S S shall never go to
fatten the priests It I can elp It Im
surprised at you I am

She is overwrought Mr Brag said
Helen rising Indeed I think we ajl
are with this horrid Lady Marian about
Come along to bed Mrs Brag Ill come
up with you

Youll have to stay with me all nlht-
my dear whimpered the old lady for-
I dont know as Geoffrey firm off pistols
wont be as bad as the ghost Are you
going to stay up too J

There Is no necessity J Interposed
I can watch quite well alone When

Mr Brag hears a shot he can come to me
If he likes

Oh Ill come fast enough said
man sturdily talnt flesh and blood

Im scared of though I own I dont like
the other thing However It the blessed
thing belongs to this world or the next

to Its gouts on ere If you dont catch
it Geoffrey well shut up the house and
go abroad Im getting quite ekeery my-
self and I aint got over much nerve to
speak

let me try my hand at exorcising
the thins Mr Bra it I cant manage
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well do what you say Helen will die
If this sort of thing goes on

Lord you dont think Its come tot
err

Xo I dont It Is some trick I tell
you Leave me to find It out

Mr limp shook his heed doubtfully and
i e tlred to in Ida turn Left alone I
started on an exploration ol the house
with a lamp In one hand and a revolver
In the other I examined all the doors
end windows and found them securely
bolted and barred I looked into what
rooms I could from cellar to attic anti
round them empty It was quite clear
that beyond the inmates of the house
there was no one Then I made for the
happy hunting ground of the ghost

It had lately been snowing but now the
night was frosty and clear A bright
moon dispelled the darkness and the
white world without was as clear as day

The Long Gallery stretched the whole
length of the west wing On one side a
row of tall windows admitted a good light
on to the pictures on the opposite wall
There was a Mr collection of these but
the Alllatons had never been surilciently
artIstic in their tastes or sufficiently acute
In their Judgment to acquire master-
pieces

The portraits of Helens ancestors were
of moat Interest to me There WtiS a long
series of them dating from the Tudor
time ark representing some of the best
work of the masters These were let
Into the oak paneling with their gilded
frames and not be detached from
the wall At the farther end of the

was an ornate window of stained
glass and through this the moonlight fell
now weaving colored arabesques on the
floor and portraits Here I paused before
the picture of Lady Marian Alliston

She must have been a supremely beau
tiful woman this Jacobite conspirator
with the high spirit and strong will Here
she was portrayed as tall and stately of
figure A proud expression was on her
almost swarthy face and in the

of white hands she gripped a walk-
ing cane Jn a dress of rich brocade with
jewels on neck and arms redheeled
hoes and the towering headdress of
the period she looked every inch a queen

and in her day must surely have moved
and ruled as one I could imagine those
imperious brows frowning at the mention-
of the elector I could fancy those firm
lips speaking the curse on her too hasty
husband There was something about this
fair dead woman which reminded me of
Beatrix Esmord filled with the joy of
life and born to dominate by the power
of beauty anti Intellect Yet she failed
as Thackerays heroine failed but died
more nobly in the prime of loveliness
without withering out Into sad old age
Had Sir Walters rapier not struck
through the proud heart she might have
been a Sarah Jennings As It was she
was thwarted by fate and It was her
sad destiny to appear as a bird of III

omen to those who sat In her seat of
pride Yet I could imagine her wrath
when alive at the Idea that her fair
phantom would descend to scaring an old

cook and her plebian husband How iron-

ical a fate
But all this preamble leads to nothing

Although I watched In the gallery until
dawn I saw no ghost It was bitterly
coM and the vigil was uncomfortable and
in vain Lady Marian did rot appear 1

tiid not even hear the rustle of her skirts
much less set eyes on her face and when
r descended to breakfast after an hour
or so of sleep It was to laugh at the
superstitions of my friends

It Is as I thought said I Parsons
and Mrs Jackson both dreamed they
saw the phantom Lady Marian Is too

wise to revisit the scene of her death
Ah but she dont appear every night

protested Mrs Brag wisely You walt
Goeffrey Shell freeze you blood yet

Xot while she knows that an armed
watcher has his eye on her Mrs Brag

You still believe It Is a trick Goef
frey

If Lady Marians phantom Is not mere-

ly the creation of Parsons and Mrs
Jacksons dreams I still believe it is a
trick

But trlclc or no trick all my vigils were
In vain Night after night for quite two
weeks I watched in that Infernal gallery
for the ghost which never came Yet not
withstanding my disappointment I could
not rid myself of the feeling that there
was some mystery about the apparition
It was possible that my public announce-
ment to shoot the socalled ghost had
scared the persons who I truly believed
represented It With this Idea I went on
a new tack and once more assembled the
household

I have watched for fourteen nights
more or less I said and no ghost has
come to scare me Therefore I believe
Mr Parson3 and Mrs Jackson have been
deceived In thinking they saw one There
Is no phantom here so you can all set
your minds at rest For my part and
this was the most Important point of my
speech I Intend to watch no more If
Lady Marian comes again she must go
without an audience Now all of you uo
away and let me have no more of this
rubbish

Butler and housekeeper were both In
dignant at my aspersions but they knew
better than to protest openly and went
away ith the rest of the servants to
grumble In secret An air of calm pervad-
ed the tale and Mrs Brag began to pluck
up courage Also Helen to prove what
was undermining her health became
more cheerful and less hysterical My com-

mon sense had exorcised the ghost so far
but it had not solved the mystery Deter
mined to fathom this I still continued to
watch in the gallery But no one knew of
my vigils not even Helen so If the
trickster came he or she whatsoever it
might be would find me waiting

For two or three nights the gallery was
empty as the palm of my hand But on
the fourth night my chance came and
with it the ghost

It was about midnight and the moon
shining through the clear glass of the side
windows and leflectlng her light from an
expanse of prjiw made the gallery almost
as brilliant as day I was hidden behind
a curtain midway along th j gallery and
half drowsily was looking out Into the
maze of ahadow and silver radiance Sud-

denly in the absolute stillness I heard a
taint sound It was a tapping of heels
the rustle of silk skirts and In a moment
under the painted window I saw the ghost
It appeared from nowhere and I must
confess it startled me very considerably-

It was Lady Marian sure enough I
was sutflcently close to It to see that
There she stood with the tall headdress
and cane and rich brocaded gown exactly-
as she was represented In her portrait I
caught just a glimpse of her face but It
was not sufficient for me to say with cer-

tainty whether It was Identical with that
In the picture But the fIgure was cer-

tainly the same I sat quite still and
watched and waited one finger ready on
the trigger of my revolver

With the clacking sound described by
Mrs Jackson it came down the gallery
The stick tapped and the long train
rustled and the moonlight played upon
the rich hues of the brocade It did not
come near me but kept close by the
range of the family pictures fingering the
trainee and passing Its white hand over
the surface At times it topped and with
tent head scrutinized more closely the
faces of the portraits Then it began to
glide back more swiftly than had come
I rose perhaps too incautiously and I
must have made some noise for before-
I could raise my revolver to take aim the
ghost started retreated rapidly toward
the painted window and vanished

Yes before my very eyes It vanished I
hurried to the spot where I had last seen

but not a trace of anything could I
fInd Unless it had dropped through the
floor or had passed through a solid wall-
I could not see for the life of me how it
had got away Could it be a true phan-
tom after all No my reason wouldnt al-

low such a supposition Beyond doubt It
was flesh and Wood som member of the
household got up to resemble Lady
Marian I was more than ever perplexed-

I related everything to Mr Brag next
morning but he kept my story carefully
from his wife and Helen They were re-
covering their spirits somewhat and It
would not do to damp them again by
saying that I had seen the thing myself
Mr Brag Indeed was considerably agU
lamed at this seeming confirmation of the
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apparition nnd It was as much as ever
I could do to talk him out of the convic-
tion that spiritual It was

But what ton can it be manT he
paid

Well I replied I have some sort of
Idea but at present 1 wont state It

should prove to be wrong I propose
that you watch with me tonight Mr
Brag and together well see If we can t
unmask the ghost

But do you think It will come again to
nlBhtT

I cant say Perhaps not It may be
that the trickster whoever It may be
has hrd a fright and will delay further
operations for awhile It Is some one In
the house 1 am convinced of that When
I announced that I would watch nothing
was seen of it But directly I said 1
would give up watching Lady Marian ap-
pears What we must do is to watch
regularly Mr Drag even should It not
appear for a week or more

It turned out that I was right Night
after night we concealed ourselves behind
the curtain I with my revolver Brag
with a large dinnerbell with which he
Intended alarming the house when Lady

was captured This went on for
no less than ten nights Then I took Mrs
Brag and Helen Into confidence and ar
raneed a pretended departure from the
house I went off to London with great
luss anti ceremony But I got out of the
train at the flrst station and returned to
the hall by road secretly And at 11

that night Brag and I were In our
hidingplaces once more And it was
Christmas eve the very time when
ghosts should be abroad according to
legend

Now I whispered the ghost Is off
Its guard take my word for it he or she
whichever it Is will come Brag said
nothing but gripped viciously at the han-

dle of his dinner belL
It fell out as I had anticipated Shortly

after midnight Lady Marian reappeared
in the same guise as before I could hear
Brags teeth chattering as he saw the ap-

parition The moonlight was as strong as
It had been on the previous occasion and
Lady Marian clacking and tapping as be-

fore moved through it In precisely the
same way She glided along by the pic-

tures and fingered the frames Suddenly
we heard her give a joyous exclamation
and there was a sliding sound as of some-
thing pushed back A portrait vanished
and a black cavity was seen in its place

Now was the time I Jumped up and
poising my revolver fired as truly as I
could and at the same moment Brags
bell clanged out vigorously There was a
shriek and a hurried scamper Then as
before the ghost of Lady Marian vanished
before we could reach the spot

Where the deuce has she gone cried
Brag who was still ringing his bell hart

Through a sliding panel I replied
guessing the of exit was through
the cavity

As 1 lighted the lamp there was more
noise and pattering of feet and the half
dressed servants In all stages of deshabille
and alarm came crowding into the gal-
lery Some carried lights others pokers
and sticks but one and all were as fright-
ened as they well could be

And no wonder for the clamor of
Brags bell was enough to wake the dead
Then came Helen and Mrs Brag fully
dressed for they both had waited up to
witness the success of my scheme

And it was a success greater than I
had dared to dream As I said a picture

that of Lddy Marianhad vanished that
is it had slid back into the wall leaving a
cavity which we proceeded to examine
Therein we found an Iron box fast locked
nut Brag soon had it torn open to find
that it contained velvetlined drawers and
trays all heaped with the most splendid
jewelry Gold diamonds rubles emer-
alds the mass glittered like a rainbow

See Helen your mothers long lost
jewel So this Is what the ghost of Lidy
Marian came for

My gracious cried Mrs Brag dropping on her knees Look my dear allmy Ladys jewels Youll wear them atyour wedding after all
But Helen did not look at them Shejust stared at me nervous and shaking

Geoffrey who Is the ghost
Cannot you guess Jane RIordanImpossible isnt she here
No miss said Parsons glancing roundat the senants she aint with us
Oh Geoffrey I hope you havent shother
Serve er right if e as cried BragBut dont cry my pretty she wentthrough another sliding panel Come

Geoffrey let us look
The spring Is in the frame Mr BragI am sure of that

Instantly a dozen hands were busy withthe frames and we soon came upon aspring In that of a picture at the far end
of the gallery It opened noiselessly andI stepped Into the open space followed byBrag bearing the lamp We proceeded
along a narrow passage ascended flight
of stone steps and Hnally mergedthrough another sliding panel Into theback part of the house On our way vfipicked up the tall cane the gray wig and
head dress and the brocade skirt

She stripped herself to get saidBrag nodding Let us go to her room
She lime one to herself you know Askedmy old woman to give her one as a spe-
cial favor and for Eliza Cralks sake shegot it

The room was reached and we found It
empty with the ast remnants of the disguise on the floor On going to the back
door we discovered that It was open andthrough It Jane Riordan had vanished Into
the night never to return

So it was that I exorcised the ghost of
Lady Marian On Christmas Day at
breakfast we dKussed thoroughly the
stirring events of the night Mrs Brag
was filled with anger at the way in which
Jane Riordan had tricked her

I wonder how she knew about my
lads jewels she said

Oh theres no difficulty in guessing
that I replied The father must have
told his wife where he had hidden them
I daresay he intended to fetch them him-
self when he came out of gaol But hedied before his sentence expired How
course tod Jane who came here andtried to get them by masquerading asLady ghost

And Eliza must have told her thatGeoffrey We often talked of theghost want a wicked woman
But I wonder why Mrs Craik beingpoor did not try to get the Jewels herself She would hardly waIt twenty years

before doing so
It was Helen who said this and I whoreplied

I Mrs Craik was either
afraid or not learn from her husband
behind which picture the Jewels were hid
den I expect her reason was the last
for Jane as I told you went and down
the wall fingering the frames In order to
find the right one That was she
peared so often in the gallery Had she

and visit would have done i gee
now that she feigned tear to me in order
to ward off suspicion From her looks Inever thought she would be so clever

Ah my dear said Mrs Brag she
married a scamp and I say afterhearing the story from Usa put herup to the trick

She crought the dress with her I
poseShe must have and It was to carry on
her wicked pranks that she such a

of having a separate room
I wonder how she knew of the secretpassage said Brag

again cried his wife She wasyears here before I came and so wan
Craik I dare say they found the seemspassage together and made use of It whenthey stole the jewels And now I come to
think of It dears It was an actor Jane
Riordan married Oh Im well quit of herI amYes thank goodness shes gone saidBrag We dont want no row about thething Weve got the Jewels and Helen

And whats more weve rid of theghost said I emillng I dont think I

eh Mrs
No Geoffrey I cant I dare say theghost of Marian that I saw

was Cralk or his wife dressed up
No Ill never believe In ghosts again
Nor did she

So this was our Christmas ghost which
was no But true or false jt was aseasonable apparition and brought
to Helen the gift of moth-ers Jewels She wore at her wed

me shortly afterward for nextwas no MIss buta pretty Mrs Beauchamp Nor was thereany ghost In the person of
Jane lUordan had fulfilled her mission
and we never saw her again
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NEW ANTISEMITE
t

CR-

Yt Jew in Austria Charged

with Ritual Murder

miJ OF BIGOTRY OF DAK K AGES

Allrantiuit that He Murdered a Christina
Jlrl Because JIrr Jibed Yn Vnnted for

a r i orer itarriflee Thin In the Wild
Accusation Aeain t Which Jews All UrCr
the World lrotet The tary of the
Murder and tiuluequent Trial

the Chicago Inter Ocean
AntiSemitism has taken a new turn In

Austria Recently a Jew named Huisner
who apparently was not In good

the synagogue was convicted of mur-
dering a young Czech girl InTToIna a Bo-
hemian village The evidence againsthim
would not be considered strong In inis
country As a matter of fact testi-
mony adduced did not In any particular
point to him directly as the murderer
The trial however was a complicated af-
fair and an antiSemitic was formed
to prove ritual murder In other words
the Jewhaters formed a conspiracy fo
the sole purpose of sroviny to the court
that Huisner had killed the girl In order
to offer a religious sacrifice with human
blood The tactics of the prosecution
who without saying so In so many words
adopted the ritualmurder theory possess-
ed a devilish cleverness At no time did
they charge ritual murder directly but
all through the trial insinuated by veiled
word that such was the crime The

which condemned Huisner left a
mysterious obscurity to envelop the act
which It punished The ritual crime was
never plainly affirmed but the judrjes
knew how to make that understood which
they did not venture to say aloud

The ritual murder cry was taken up by
the nntlSemltes of Vienna where ROW It
seems to be the general belief nirons
Christians that Huisner killed the girl as-
a religious sacrifice The Jews of course
deny this with great vigor and they defy
the antiSemites to point to any religious
law or custom of their race which v ould
tolerate such a hideous outrage They
point to the fact that even It such a
crime were possible none but a religious
fanatic could be guilty of It Hulsner
they say strove to be baptized to fast on
Yom Kippur This they say Is pretty
conclusive evidence that the nccusCj1 war
is far from being a religious fanatic

Scoffs at Theory
It ought not to be necessary for the

Jews In these closing years of the nine-
teenth century to refute such a ridiculous
charge as that of ritual murder said
Prof Gottheil of Columbia University

What thinking man can for a moment
believe that the Jews would murder Chris-
tians to use the blood in the celebration-
of their Passover rites Popes bishops
secular princes theologians and scien-
tists from the twelfth century down have
emphatically declared that all charges o
that kind were utterly unfunded And
yet that vilest of all religious calumnies
has been revived this year In the civil-
ized country of Austria the land which
vies with France In importance as an-
antiSemitic stronghold

A very ordinary murder has given the
enemies of the Jews the chance that they
were looking for Austria is today wild-
ly agitated over Wuat many to
call a new Dreyfus affair The Point
murder has only this In common with
Frances cause that In both case
the antiSemites have used the alleged
crime of an Individual to egg the masses
on to the destruction of the whole race
But not even in their wildest moments
hae the French antiSemites thought of
going further than to charge the victim
of their rage with a mercenary betrayal
of his native country while Aus-
trian brethren the hardihood to
revive a charge that the Intelligent men
of the socalled dark asto considered pre-
posterous

The story of the crime used as a basis
for the present agitation In Austria to
very simple A young Czech girl named
Agnes Hruza was found murdered on
March 20 in a wood near the little Bo-
hemian town of Polna where she had her
home The suspicions of the authorities
were at once directed toward one LeopoM-
Huisner a poor and ignorant Jew who
was in love with a Chrisitan girl and
who hind taken steps to renounce his own
religion In order to be able to her
There seemed to be no evidence to con-
nect him with the crime much less to-
n r7ce the crime a religIous one

The murder had taken place about the
time for the celebration of the Jewish
Passover and that was enough The
antiSemitic papers of Vienna took up the
affair at once presented It in all earl
ouness to their renders as a clear case
of ritual crime Their about
the whole echoed the until
time Jews were compelled to defend them-
selves

ninoil Not Prescribed In IMtunl
All the rabbis of Vienna Joined In a

written statement declaring that never
hart the Jewish religion required or coun-
tenanced such a crime Protest meetings
were held everywhere and at one of
these Dr Gudemann chief rabbi of
Vienna took a solemn public oath that
there was not one and had never been
any foundation for the charge that ths-
upe of human blood was prescribed In
tIme Jewish ritual In defending his own
faith he referred to some of the crimes
committed by Christians In the name of
religion Capital was made of the anti
Semites and according to the latest
I received two of their leaders have
cited Dr Gudemann to answer In court
to the charge of having insulted another
religious society

The trial of Huisner did not take place
until September 11 It lasted for five days
Several leading antiSemites were pres-
ent nor the public used
once the wellknown expression ritual
crime and yet that wcs constantly hint-
ed at during the trial The result was
that the court found Huisner guilty and
sentenced him to death by

A few days later the authorities of
Kuttenberg where the trial was held re-
ported that Huisner had confessed that
two other Jews Joaua Eberman of Tre
bUsch and Solomon Wasserman of Wit
digJenlkan had committed the murder
while he kept latest Informa-
tion Is that the accused men were arrested
and that each proved an alibi that Hut
tier on his first reappearance In open
court said that torture had been employs
to force him into a confession and finally
that the mother and brother of the dead
girl have been arrested charged with
having murdered her to save the brother
tIme necessity of her of
their common paternal Inheritance

The ease against Huisner has been ap
pealed and Is now pending In the higher
courts The Jews of Austria are
anxious to see the mans innocence proved
that being the heat refutation of all
charges hut they have all left the
Question of guilt or criminality to be de
rided by the court against
the efforts to make the Jewish religion
responsible for the crime

Callant Llllle 3Iid hIytnlle
From the New York Preu

Among other Improvements In the art
of war aa attained by the world fn these
later years is the abolition of the prac-
tice of sending children to see as waa
the case when the mldahlr m n of the
old oak walls of England often were
boys of less than fourteen years

The Marquis of Dufferin and Ava In
telling about the siege of Bomaraund
in the Crimean war which he witnessed
from the frigate Perelop tells this story
of one of these little fellown What
pleated me most during the whole busi-
ness he says wets the gallant behavior
of a little midshipman a mere child thir-
teen or fourteen years of About the
time when the fire became hotI happened to come across him and

he to be as much out of aas myself I touched and
took the liberty of observing that It was

that It was Encouraged by his urbanity
I ventured to ask him how had
been at sea to which he answered I
have left my mamma six weeks
quarterdeck a remark which I think

as many a one made
by more illustrious Soon after

however a man was killed close
to him end the little fellow fainted and
was taken below
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HOW TO SPOT A LIAR

It Is little realized In nanny things
eyes their owner Mary pjyK
without at all professing to no phyfilocno-
rnlsts frequently led to form eplnlowi
about their neighbors by purrfy physiog-
nomical signs Wo often hear a men say
That man Jones Is the biggest tool In

town He has the most foolish expres-
sionless bovine jmlr of eyes Ive evr
seen Tounff parents In particular arS
fond of planning bright futures for their
children basing their Judgment entirety

on a most wonderfully Intelligent look in
our baby Joes eyM The proud mother
will add I am sure hell some day bo a
great poet Men more sensibly wilt ba-
led In their busln s dealings by opinions
formed In Just this way Fw Indeed
will be found Jtfexpeflencrtl enough to r
pose any confidence In a man having A
pair of round shifting eyes closely set to-
gether In the heat and usually accompa-
nied by a pair of narrow sloping shoul-
ders This Is the makeup of a typical
sneak thief But a man not knowing this
will still say I dont like lila look H
looks too slippery for me When the v

man however having some secret
conviction that he is a born physlogno
mist tries to form positive judgments
about people by mere individual signs he
Is likely to err sadly Many a naturally
gifted orator has been pronounced by
such a judge as a man given over to dU-
slpation because his full prominent saw
cerIike eye bears resemblance to an
eye full by dissipation The latter case
however is distinguishable Phy
sical pleasure has a tendency to draw up
the eyelid as to half
the eye soon becomes thicker fleshier
and remains pressed up against the eye
like a soft appearance
of fullness to the eye the for fluency

Undoubtedly much Is told about us byour and children have beencalled natural physiognomists A dog
sometimes will refuse any caresses orbits from some stranger and slink oftbut will run to another man equally asstrange to him tall and beginto lick his hand Children also know wellwho will grant their request and whowill refuse gruflly A boywho went to a stranger to askdo something asked why he went
swered Well because the manwritten In his eyes

Many professions some fratt orof the human eye to their own
remembering that some of the most delinerves of the human are In theeye when giving anesthetics Judge byhis the patient Is sufficientlyunder the influence of the liftthe upper eyelid and feel the eyeball with

When the noanswers to the totifih of the finger thesurgeon feels assured that the lasufficiently oblivious to the influence ofouter world for him to begin opera
So likewise many ofcan be told the condition Inwhich the eye is found Habitual use ofdrugs like laudanum opium c have amarked effect the and the afloaturally distended pupil of victims to the

Influence of such drugs easily gives themaway
But the most Interesting of the eyes

Is use as an effectivedetector of double dealing A private de
tective in a discussion as to how far theeye cart be depended upon to detect false
hood says

It is sometimes pretty hard to tellfrom the manner of n smart fluent talker whether he Is telling the truth or notOf course in the ease of an unskillfulamateur liar the thing Is simple Kven
tint average man Is a

observer can determine for himself
whether the man lies for the wouldbeprevaricator usually takes good care tobetray himself He involuntarily seeks
to avoid meeting the eyes his Intended
victim by averting lila face and shifting
Ills eyes no more can from
acting In this suspicious manner than can

j a man look ut some bright light
after staying In a hark room for sonic

I time The action of both In to
look at a thing too strong for the delicate

But the liar sufficient
I practice can acquire enough Pelfcontrol
to from showing these telltale
signs To detect falsehood In cases of
this kind we employ a delicate test
which In the hands of u clever nasa Ig

infallible We call it the eye test Tha-
sharp detective puts a sudden direct

to the crook which admits of
no equivocal reply anti which goes to

I the root of the matter As the man tries
to answer the detective steadily looks
into the pupils of his eyes and carefully
observes any changes or movements of
the iris Should the man He In

i it will be shown by the muscular
twitching of the eye as if trying to make
the of the eye smaller This Is
the same movement as results in trying
to avoid too strong a light eye
thus seems to be equally susceptible to
beams of truth and beams of light

POLICEMAN DID NOT DRINK

Tried to Save n Drowninc Man but Los
lila Own Life

From the Chicago Cfironltle
Once there was a west side police ofllcet

who didnt drink That Is he didnt drlhk
intoxicating Honor or watr For break

hr drank coffee at noontime Iw

drank a glnKS of milk furnished by the
oo l restaurant man on the corner when

evening had come he went home and took
three CUDS of tea with his wife and hla

The name of this excellent ofllcer was
I William Best and he was very highly
j spoken of In the community In which hp-

lived Still he was only an 8333 man and
It was hinted that Inspector Shea pos
sessed private doubts about Williams
ever wearing chevrons unless he c iangeid
his funny

Officer Bests post of duty was at the
Madison street bridge He was a
man arid otters luid stopped a street ear
upon the very brink of the river

One November evening Just as he was
waiting to be relieved the bridge was
swung anti William stood on guard at
the edge of the street having put up the
chain with his club upraised in warning

A man who staggered sorely approached
the river from the west At time of
day almost every one Is going toward Oi

west and this foolishminded person wax
alone on his side of the river alone with

j Ofllcer William Best who knew on which
side of the stream ills bread was buttered
and picked out the easy one

The man who staggered sorely did rot
appear to see tho chain but lurched up
against it tempestuously like an Anchor
liner on the crown of a tunnel He f
across the chain and hung dang-
ling amidships as does a sack of wheat
slung over back of a potty goiftg to
the country mill

The shouts of William Beat did not
seem to help the man to regain his bal
ance So the good officer who Justly
wroth that the man was drunken sprang
forward with his club and gave u

hot foot on the soles of both
shoes to disclose to hint his

This blow seemed to pain the stranger
very much He gave a yell threw
both legs into and pitched head
foremost into the sullen r which
crawled below

Patrolman was filled with horror
After all he was a man of good impulse
although a policeman by DroferoteH
Throwing down baton he sprang ac
centered as he was into the to

tve the victim of his rashness
Thia was noble and those who saw the

act even the brldgetender whom ap-
plause The latter got out a and

man called loudly for a bout
But alas for fate often IK unfair the

man who had staggered wordy happ rto l
to be a teacfl r in n natatorium and an
soon as he struck the water he bccum
sober and swam around ielnMrery until

t help came As for poor William first he
been bom near ansi West

Twelfth streeth and never had been over
ears in water In whole life

When the hooks found him lie
had at the bottom of the river for
four hours and he dead

Moral Thrre In no moral to this
because essenCe it Ix immoral
and riot calculated for general cireiitatlon
among youth

A Victim of the New Order
m m the ClmUwi Pteta DtaUr

No there If no for HI This
once great nation of ours on Iw ever
lasting way to th etermd r

You speak warmly Are you o member
of the Reform Club

No Im the husband of a female post
office clerk

Meter CbrUtmun
Yearn lit rktoato litoord
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